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JUST LIKE LONGSHANKS—HE ALWAYS JS SO INCONSIDERATE. 
“ I say, Shortles, old fella, just dash us off a sketch of this waterfall—it’s the prettiest bit 


I’ve seen in the whole neighbourhood.” 





DISCOUNTING ONE’S MARBLE, 


We read in the Bath Chronicle that in the Abbey 
ma megg Ae ya we.take not to be exactly the place 
where Acrgs thought there was “ snug lying”) 
a citizen of Bath has erected unto himself a tom — 
upon which he has recorded all that is usually p 
there, leading a blank for the day of his demise. And 
this memorial by anticipation the brave Bath brick occa- 
sionally visits and reads. We do not hear whether he 
has indulged himself in epigraphic eulogy, but why 
should he not do so? He must know himself better 
than anybody else can know him, and may speak of his 
own virtues with the calmness of certainty, whereas 
his executors could only guess at them. Let him put 
up “R.I. P.”, whether that mean Respected in the 
Parish, or as in Roman Catholic inscriptions, implies an 
unpleasantly warm operation undergone in the inter- 
mediate state. Or van Why not take the other line ? 
He is a strong-minded man, and not afraid to rebuke 
tombstone flatteries. We have not the slightest or 
faintest idea who he is, and therefore cannot annoy 
him by our wildest supposition. Let us suppose him 
a Humbug. His decorous executors may or may not 
know the fact, but certainly will not allege it, oid chisel 
and hammer. What a splendid moral lesson he might 
read—thus :— 
Here Lies 


What is Mortal of 


PIGGE DE BLADUD, ESQ, 
Of this City, 
He had a bad temper and a good wig: 

He knew which side his bread was buttered : 
He was thought rich, and undeceived nobody : 
Hence he was feared, admired, respected, and made 

: Churchwarden. nd, 
Dying. on the Blank day of Blank 
And leaving next to a ape | behind him, 
now called an awful old Humbug, 
And does not care a farthing what he is. called. 


Now, there would be true courage in a man who 
should put up anything of that sort, and we believe 
(unless seeing Robert le Diable has made us super- 
stitious) that the hypocritical tombstones around this 
revelation would be found to have twisted round and 
turned their backs upon such vulgar frankness. De 
mortuis nil nisi Verum isa rule to which we have not 
= yet attained; but if the living took to writing their 


= own epitaphs, we might approach that wholesomeness. 


At any rate we are obliged to our friend at Bath for 
utting the notion into our minds, and in return we will 
that it will be a good while (if such be his wish) 
before the date is chiselled into the stone mentioned in 
the Bath Chronicle, 











AN ACT FOR THE INCLOSURE OF COMMONS, 
COMMONLY TO BE CALLED PETER BELL’s ACT. 


WueEnrEas, on the petition of Peter Bett, of the County of Cum- 
berland, Potter, this House hath resolved and determined and doth 
hereby declare that. a certain Flower of a Yellow Colour called a Prim- 
rose, growing and blowing on the brim, brink, or margin of a river, is 
a Yellow Primrose and nothing more, and further, that the said Prim- 
rose, and all other flowers of whatsoever names and colours, growing 
and blowing wheresoever, are only such flowers of such names and 
colours, and not any other things, except in as far as they may be used 
and applied in the Arts and Sciences : 

And whereas the said Primroses, and other the like flowers, growing 
wild, are for the most part either noxious weeds, or at least unservice- 
able for the food of Man or Beast, and of no Use whatever except those 
which, being Poisonous, are used in Medicine, the rest serving only to 
— the vain. fancies and conceits of unprofitable Writers and 

oets : 

And whereas there are and remain in divers parts of the Dominions 
of Her Majesty the QuEEN, sundry and several Waste and Uncultivated 
Tracts of Land called Commons, in a of the Name and Dig- 
nity of this House, being the Common roperty of the neighbouring 
People and belonging to no particular Person, and whereas the Produce 
of the said Commons, besides Heath, Gorse or Furze, and. Thistles, 
consists principally or entirely of the said Primroses and of other Wild 
Flowers, as Cowslips, Violets, Buttercups, Daisies, Dandelions and 


Dog Ro 


Ses : 





And whereas Small ‘Children, and other Vagrants and Idle and 
Disorderly Persons, are accustomed to roam, ramble, lurk, and wander 
up and down and about the said Commons and squander and misemploy 
their Time in Plucking and gathering the said Primroses, Cowslips, 
Dandelions, Dog Roses, and other Wild Flowers aforesaid : 

And whereas it is expedient to Prevent such Waste and Mommies 
ment of Time, and to turn such Commons and Waste Lands if possible 
to some Profitable Account, by clearing them as well of all Gorse or 
Furze, Thistles, and Heath, as of Brambles, Bushes, Trees and Under- 
wood, and by eradicating the said Primroses, and other Wild Flowers 
aforesaid, on the said Commons or Waste Lands growing and blowing, 
or lying rooted in the Soil, to the end that the same may be converted 
into Arable or anger Land, and either laid out and covered with 
Bricks and Mortar, or p oughed or digged and spread with Manure: 

And whereas in cases wherein the said Soil is incapable of Cultivation 
or unfit for Building Purposes it is desirable that the said’ Commons 
should be converted into Game Preserves : 

Be it therefore enacted, That the said Commons and Waste Places 
shall all and each of them no longer be tle Common Property of the 
neighbouring People, that all existing rights of Common shall cease 
sad. determine, and that Her Magesty’s Commissioners of Woods and 
Forests shall be, and are hereby, authorised and eapoures to Sell the 
said to the Best Bidder, to the end that all the said Commons 
and Waste Lands in England be finally inclosed for ever. 

And be it enacted, That this Act for the Inclosure of the Commons 
of England shall come into effect and operation on the First Day of the 
next ensuing Month of April. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


HE 28th July. ~Mon- 
day. To Fant GREY, 
m our little China 

ar, the DuKE oF 
SoMERSET made 


that if we are to 
have any commerce 
with China, we must 
help the Chinese 
Government against 
the Taepings. Lorp 
STRATFORD DE RED- 
CLIFFE approved the 
answer, and there 
the matter might 
have ended. But 
Eanrt RvssELt, con- 
sidering that the 
Session was nearly 
over, and that he 
should not have 
many more 


of cites 
naan Gis year, rape fF aa he would os Rep mye » A. 
splendid opportunity o ing his tongue. So he went into a pi 
of Chinces affairs. He said that the omiiansat of Prince Kune 











Tuesda 

built in 1680, but it did no 

Garden hath got the start, 

with 

ork wal ie oot see tan d 

or it, and its great merit was that it was a 

day, while you were waiting for any Page wd 

you up as she returned with the Duke from the House, 

reply to the effect | down 

public-house at the end of the market. 

ices. All is swept away; while we write the place 

covered with white dust, from the Strand 

going to Clifton, and to-day the Charing Cross 
n 


nounced that as soon as the Show shuts, he shall shut the 
across the Park. He may do so if he likes, for horri! 
niet, but he (or his successor) will have to make another, oné 


y. Hungerford Market has had a pretty 
t omer and in 17: 

w is much resorted unto, and well served |. 

good in their kind.” Rebuilt in 1831, the old 

did not seem to have much love 


all fruits and herbs, 


own to Richmond—there used also to 


F 


And, Londoners and others, to-day the Embankment Bill was read a 
Time and jae When shall we finish—nay, when shall we 

Riparian Operations ? 

o-day the Royal Assent was given to the Conveyancing Reform 


Bill introduced by the CxaNez.tor, and also to the Declaration of Title 
Bill. But the “ permissive” character of the 
the measures almost valueless except as a place 
Said not Mr. Puaeh that the attorney interest would be too strong 
for the reformers ? 


istration will make 
or future leverage. 


The Copyright in Works of Art Bill is also law. Artists, yOu have 


copyright for life, and seven years afterwards, but you must register 
your rights. 


Nothing of interest in the Commons, save thats Mn. Cowper an- 


these 
was behaving very well to us, that our trade was growing, that in 1865 days, for Mr. Punch has been looking at a house near Gate, 
it was only £7,500,000, and in 1860 it was £18,000,000, and that there- it is needless to say that should he take it, he is not to be 
fore it was no light matter. The Taepings were treacherous, blas-| sent found by Park Lane, ot Silver Street, when he is to the 
phemous, and cruel, and though the Chinese were certainly a ¢ | Boilers. . 
and degenerate people, the Government had shown great ci —| Sm Morton Pero, much lauded and speeded at Ge eating of 
and the result is that our gallant friend Saerarp Oszorn (not | the —— fountain at Islington by co cmiee d out 
Bernat, though his sire was intimately acquainted with china) is to be| that there are differences in audiences. He was wisely 
sent off to smash, pound, annihilate any Taepings who come tear | wpon Naval Reform, when the House was fouad #0 have gone away. 


our Treaty Ports. We are sure he will cover himself with honours 
not so sure that we can cover Lord Russe£11’s propositions with a 
shield of logic, but the £18,000,000 answers the purpose better. 


The Operatives Relief (or Rate in Aid) Bill came on 


- tayeoer 
ye in. PULLER moved its recommittal, in order to introduce 


Wists’ Pans r-Ltrnnt “rough toning, wih | een eta fof meg) Ms Votes 
misprinted by a contemporary, reads so ghastlily that we were : ; » 
ile to ring the bell for somebody to be in the room with ts, te insert the ee In the course of the debate 


we tried another paper :— 


“ A Bill to enable a coroner to raise from the parish the Body of & Murdered | , 
Man—” 


But upon examination it seemed that the omission of a 
words had brought in the horrors, and that the proposition was simpl 
ludicrous. It was to enable the coroner to raise from the parish in 
which such a body might be found, compensation to the family of the 
deceased, if you could find out who he was. This extraordinary pro- 
posal could not obtain a seconder, and after Lorp GRENVILLE had 
made considerable fun of Lorp Lerrrmm, the Bill was squashed, and 
serve him right for frightening Mr. Punch, At the end of a London 
season, one’s mind is in the highest state of gladiatorial strength and 
agility, but one’s nerves are in the corresponding degree sensitive, and 
such paragraphs are not to be encountered with impunity. The moral 
whereof is, no doubt,—abandon work, and get away to the Sea, and we 
didn’t expect to come to so agreeable an end of a paragraph beginning 
with the Ear or Lerrrr. ; 

Lorp WENSLEYDALE has earned our good word. On the Juries’ 
Bill, he insisted on exempting Pharmaceutical Chemists from serving 
on juries. This is quite right—the pharmaceutical chemist is a gentle- 
man who ought not to be called away from his responsibilities. We 
do not mean that everybody who sells corn plaster and soda water is to 
plead exemption, as Str Georce Grey rather pertly observed (when 
fighting this clause, on Thursday) would next year be the case, but the 
superior chemist is a very valuable practitioner, especially to the hum- 
bler classes. RD WENSLEYDALE’S Clauses passed the Lords, and 
being opposed by the Government down-stairs, was carried in defiance 
of the said Government. 

Another little Chinese debate brought out, for the benefit of the 
Commons, the same facts which had been paraded before the Lords. 
Siz Gzorce Lewis spoke up for the Armstrong gun, and then there | 
was a prolonged discussion, in Committee, on the Bill for the relief of 
the Operatives, and it was strongly urged that the measure was not | 
sufficient, and that the power of raising Loans should be granted. | 
Lorp PatMErston was sternly opposed to borrowing, but as will be’ 
seen, had to give way. , ) 

The Night Poaching Bill was considered as amended, and Nine 
divisions were taken upon various points, but the friends of the Bill | 








were victorious in all cases. The struggle kept the House up until 
half-past three in the morning, which was in itself night-poaching, or 
poaching the night’s rest, in an inhuman manner. 





Patmersron said 


© We know that in the county thost fortunes have been made by the manufac- 

turers. Ido hot agree with the Hou. Member for Stockport it has all been 

ee Oe On the contrary, they have accumulated much more than 

mills = cost. There are enormous capitalists in the county—(Hear, 

hear}—some Tam sorry to say, though they have starving popu’ at 

gates, and an’ be worse distress as coming, have actually, for the sake of 

gold and sent out of the country—(cheers e cotton which they ought to 

ave used for the employment of the people. (Cheers.) I say, why are these people 

to be exempt, and not be made to contribute to the distress which they see around 
them? (Cheers.) They have ample means to do so.” 


This speech of course enraged Mr. CospEn, who not only abused 
Lorp Patmerston as unjust, reckless, and incorrect, but gave notice 
of letting out more wrath on the Friday night. 


Thursday. The Wesleyan Ministers, in conference, petition Parlia- 
ment to prohibit the sale of liquor t out the whole Sabbath 
(they mean Sunday), and now the people of England know the senti- 
ments of this section of “Bicenters.” Mr. Josern Somes, M.P., 
shipowner of Hull, is to speak their mind next Session. Rely upon it, 
Dissent will pass its Act of Uniformity, if we don’t take care. : 

Mr. Vittiers introduced the alterations in the Rate in Aid Bill. 
When the Guardians fiad the expenditure exceeds three shillings in the 

und, they are to have the right to apply for leave to raise money on 
] = and when it reaches five they may ask for contributions 
Im aid, 

Sin Joun Swetiey was heard on the Embankment, and now the 
Bill is Law there is no reason why this e ly empty baronet 
should not take an exceedingly empty room, and dec. on the subject 
as long as he likes. He declared the whole scheme to be a “take in,” 
and generally went on in the deesrous style of a cabman who has seen 
a fare carried off by his rival. If i were not too hot to get up and go 
to the bookease, we think we could find a passage in the works of his 
relative, the SHELLEY, that would do substantive justice—but the ther- 
mometer saves him. Mr. Cowrzr gave. it_him, however, rather 
warmly, and told him that he, the Member for Westminster, had over- 
looked the interests of his constituents in his regard for private interests. 
This will be a good line for a placard at the next election. 


Priday. The Lords read the Rate in Aid Bill (which had passed the 
Commons that morning) a First and had a little Cotton Debate, 
in which Government announced that it intended to leave the Cotton 
entirely to private enterprise. The Duxe or Areyut thought cotton 
could be grown almost everywhere, and hoped that there would be 
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| plenty in a few years, an off-hand and pleasant way of disposing of a 
| question that threatened to be a Bore. i ; 
| In the Commons there occurred just that sort of scene which will 
| sometimes happen to the discomfiture of a well-meaning host who has 
| assembled a family party at his country-house. has gone tolerably 
: well during the days of the visit, and by dint of keeping certain relatives 
apart, having pleasant excursions, bringing in neighbours to dinner, and 
general watchfulness, any rumpus has been avoided. But when the 
party is about to break up, and at the last breakfast, while the carriages 
or the station are at the door, ssed ill-nature breaks out—some- 
| thing is said about the tea-serviee (which has been produced by mistake), 
| one thing brings on another, apd there comes a jolly spiteful eross- 
| bombardment, in the course of which all sorts of ing grievances are 
frankly ventilated. That codieil-to Unciz Bumegun’s will, never guite 
tood, the peurger’s bill for BamvEL’s lease @f the Grove, the dis- 
appearance of the four miniatures, AMELIA Mania’s not having 
wed _ to Louisa’s wedding, the meanness of Cousin Epwarp 
a 


Brighton lodgings, the impertinenge (of epurse not his own 

idea, my love) of Frep. Darictow about Mus. Peter's black 
and bugles, the cheap school to which some people can send other 
people’s now that their nearest friends are in India, the readi- 
ness of other persons to accept kindnesses they are in no hurry to 
these agreeable things go flying and across the 


return—t 
table, ae affectionate relations go away without shaking bands, and 
forgiving one another only as tians, and even fongetting to tip 


servants, 

“ was that the Session might end witheut apy particular 

row, undep-estimated the vitality of ill-feeling. Ma. Conpzn 
t mueh too often not to determine on giving the House 
of his mind, Lopp Patmensron is always ready for a fight, end 
ay & sweet nature of Mr. Disrazui did not prevent bis taking the 
| last opportunity of a few amiable things. So there was a very 
| good go-in, The poi en by the three combatants were as follows : 


| Mr. Cozpen. 
Tam no party leader, but we must have party, and a party without 
rineiples is a “ nuisance.” Gf 
Let us look back to our principles. 
| Here, say the came a most doleful and melancholy “ Ear, 
ear!” from Aprreip. Everybody laughed, and Mr. 
CospEN complimented the enemy of aitches on being the friend 
of reforms. ] 

We write on our banners, Economy, Non-Intervention, Reform. _ 

The present is the most extravagant government that eyer existed in 
peace time. 

This is all Lory Patmerston’s fault, ; 

He is always interfering, and getting up sensations. 

If the Liberals do no disentangle themselves from this system they 
will “rot out of existence.” 

Lorp Patmerston knew that there would be no American war, and 
the money spent on the Canada expedition had better have gone to 
Lancashire. ey 

But the fact is that the Tories keep him in office, and have more 
confidence in him than in their own chief—they admit this in the 
smoking-room. é 

He is puffed by a clever and noisy elague. _ 

All the questions dear to Radicals and Dissenters have gone back- 
wards under his leadership. He says to the Tories, ‘Iam not with 
these low people, I sit here, but am doing your work.” 4 

This sort of thing must not go on next year, My friends, unite with 
me in declaring that it shall not. 

T would as soon have Mr. Disrazti in office. 


1 


E 


Eg 


s 


Lorp Patmerston. 
Mr, Cospen has not been rude and personal to-night. 
His remarks will do me with the country. 
We have no Reform Bill because the country does not want one, and 
eager Messrs. Brien and Cospen have weaned great numbers 
rom reform. 


True economy does not mean not spending money, but spending 

Tare aincen 3 d have always been zealous for the h 
ave always done so, and have alwa us for the honour 
of the nation, and therefore the nation likes me. 

I never interfered improperly. 

here was no proof that the Americans meant to act properly, and 
we owed it'to their Government to show that we were in earnest. 

I think the ballot would be an immoral thing. 

There is a large majority for the Night Poaching Bill. I have not 

against it, and [am not going to “ lose my sleep” im stopping 
here for the purpose, under the cireumstanoes. 

The state of parties has changed, the old “ dualism” is impossible, 
and Governments cannot act upon the slavish and jobbing system of 
buying unity of sapport by submission in conduct. 

he present Government has carried a great many useful Acts in the 
last, three years, 





The country is with 
mind, I hope he and his 
come back with different 


and now that Mr. Cospen has relieved his 
riends will re-consider their grievances, and 
views. 


‘ Mr. Disrazti. 
Counsel having been heard on both sides, allow me to be Judge, and | 


sum up. 
Government is in a painful position, and I don’t want to hasten its 


— decomposition. 
ut Lorp throw 
cut ir la Rar peng tor 
and extricating the rom its to France." 
ta "Satta hs aed oo Tipe 
- wih eich be hing are Tr , 
absurd to say that he OR come on i gg pee é 
Then as to France. There are misunderstandings with France 
Mido mot think that Lon onan is insincere, = much 
ink tha i 
tact. But if the Liberals amp cheated, that is their dag Whe has 
preraas satisfactorily, the verdict of the country will be with him 


Qur financial ts are dark itical. 
Our fleet (he vdmite it) bin a cont an condition. 


. 


is diplomacy has involyed us in a new ith China. 
e Treasury is at lo with the Ad ii? 


j Admiralty, 
ods are at is with the Works. 
Indian Secretary is seoffing at the Indian Chanegllor. 
= would cast off the Premier would keep 
price. 
The f those him | 
a ouleaged mong sof oe who made Minister have been 


e, have behaved nobly. 
We have apiekthetioeehcntan it tie: Sarsebiemnsiien- te 
ba have ie good counsel. 
e are a party principles 7" * 4 t 
°° ¢ suamet tree ae +” Pe licktes taxation “>> shri 
from turbulent diplomacy * * * rights of Crown * * * rights of 
working man * * * true Tory principles, &c. &. &c. &c. &e. 

There! Amd having thus had it out, the great men were silent, 
some small s eeches were let off, five divisions were taken on the Night 
Poaching Bill, which was read a Third Time, and the House rose at 
five minutes past four in the morning. 








UNPARALLELED HONESTY. 


Is the world really coming to an end? One would almost think so ; 
for only look at this advertisement in the Zimes of Thursday, July 24: 


[He UMBRELLA TAKEN, by mistake, from a shop, in Fleet Street, 
on the 2lst July, was RETURNED the same afternoon, and left for the owner. 


Comment is superfluous. A man who having taken an umbrella 
“by mistake” not merely returns it the same afternoon, but goes to 
the expense of advertising he has done so, is a being so snpete that his 
mere existence leads us to agree with Dz. Cummine in believing the 

ennium is closely now at hand, 








Proper Names! 


We trust the observation we are about to make will not provoke the 
Yankees to declare war against England, and if it does, we shall make 
it, nevertheless. The belligerent parties in America should now be 
designated— 

South: Sz-cepERs, 


North: Re-cepers! There ! 





Credit when it is Due. 


WE see that Mr. Coppoxp has been asking the CHANCELLOR OF THE 
ExcHEQUER some questions about “ Malt Credits.” As several of our 
readers may not be profoundly versed in such matters, we beg to tell 
them that there is only one form of “Malt Credit,” that, propenly 
speaking, should go down with the public, and that is, the Credit 


that Malt is entitled to when it is engaged in the brewing of good beer. 





GAME PRESERVERS AND POACHERS. 

Some interesting experiments on incubation have been tried by 
certain country gentlemen who have been the most active in press 
the Bill for the additional protection of Game. We may state thai 





many of these respectable ’squires have succeeded in ing poached 
eggs. 
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BROTHER JONATHAN’S APPEAL TO BROTHER SAMBO. 


Negow, Samno, darn it— Brother / there, 


~—— rm 


_ L guess that oughter please you : 
You know how we in airnest air 
From slavery to ease you. 


You know we al’ys hev proclaimed 
One man’s as good as ’nother, 

And never hev we felt ashamed 
Toe greet you as a brother. 


You know that every slave we ’ve riz, 
We hev emancipated ; 

For ourn the land of Freedom is, 
Where all air equal rated. 


You know between ourselves and you 
We ’ve drawed no social line here, 

Same car by rail serves for the two, 
Same room for both to dine here. 


You know we love our gals toe find, 
With niggers go a-courtin’, 

Thar ’s nothin’ haaf so to our mind— 
It’s truth that I’m reportin’. 


You know in this oncivil war 
Your battle ’tis we’re fightin’, 

Your cause we air a-strivin’ for, 
Your wrongs we air a-rightin’. 


Wal, victory our arms has crowned, 
Though at some cost in taxes ; 

And neow we ’ve got on rebel ground 
Some help of you we axes. 


ae —_— 
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AN OPPORTUNITY. 


Frederick (pointing to sleeping Cabby). “ Tuent, Aunt! Now’s your TIME For A Parr or Groves!” 





[Aveusr 9, 1862, 








| Up, Nis geet slash, smash, sack and smite, 
| Slogdo lagise and slay ’em : 

Them Southern skunks ain’t much toe fight, 
So at ’em, darn em! flay ’em! 





A PARALLEL CASE. 


lr one may believe their newspapers (and nobody of course would 
ever dare to doubt them) the Northerners are continually giving vent 
to outcries against foreign intervention, and declaring that Hagland has 
| no right to interfere, and protesting that France had better mind her 
| own business, and not meddle with a matter wherein slie is not con- 
leerned. Indeed to read what has been written, one would almost 
| think that intervention had begun, and that the Northerners had been 
stopped from achieving any more of their glorious successes which look 
| so vastly like defeats. Their bling reminds one of the Yankee 
conversation, which their Joe Miller reports :— 
“ Keztan. Ha dun neow kissin, Josu, be quiet du ! 
“ Josn. Why, I'm not kissin’ you. 
“ Kezran. Wal, but ain't yer going tu!” 
| France and England, common sense and charity, justice and com- 
| passion, have not interfered as yet ; but the Northern apprehensiveness 
seems mightily like wishing that they were “ going tu.” 











To the Lords of the Admiralty. 
My Lorps, 


Soup you havea Captaincy or a Commodoreship, or anything 
of that kind, lying about your office, please send it to LizuTENANT 
Jounx Scopes of the Royal Marines, who, sixty-four years ago, “ served 
as such in the Alexander” (says the Globe) “ at the battle of Trafalgar.” 
Really it is time he received his promotion. Is it not, my Lords? 


Your obedient Servant, Runcu. 








“Les Movusquetares pe La Reweg.”—The English Volunteers. 












































instamena “ waneie . — - ee " “ 
~ ea —_— 
ee ete es eee — —_—- 

















= 


SSS 


- , 


COURSE YOU ’LL FIGHT FOR 


LEND US A HAND, OLD HOSS, DU!” 
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DEAR OLD FRIEND SAMBO! 


> 
Ss 


west 


TURN DESERVES ANOTHER. 


IT’S MY 
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A GAMEKEEPER RATE WANTED. 


avinc proved of 
late that the Police 
are insufficient to 
take care of our 
persons and pro- 
perty, it has sagely 
pro to 
let them act as 
gamekeepers, 
the House in its 
collective wisdom 
is doing all it can 
to carry out this 
proposition, i 
that the Govern- 
ment is sensibly 
opposing it. If the 
suggestion become 
law, the question 
“Where are the 
Police ?” will, im 
the country at all 
events, be easy to 
be answered. 
a house is broken 
into, or a gem 
man ited jast 
outside his garden 
gate, the Police 


owners and la 
tle. would doubtless like to save their 











. In this view Six Joseru Paxrtow heartily concurred, and 

having had the management of game preserves, was 
satisfied that the Bill, if passed into law, would create dis- 
turbances thronghout the entire ki ” Certainly 
although of the most lic t 





on at his country house to pay a q Police rate, 

his neighbours chance to entertain a liking for 
battues. On this point also Sz Geonor Gary has spoken 
like a man of sense :— 


“ He had no wish to throw his shield over poachers, but he believed 
the evil was caused by the over-preservation of ganme, and the remedy 
lay im the hands of the landowners themselves, (Lear, Acar.) Nobody 
could desire to prevent a gentleman from tor the pur- 

i protection 
great preserves @vder that they might 
are of reading in the towards the end of the 
they and their friends had, eyures of bw or three 
7,000 or 8,000 head of game. (Hear, Bear.) The result of 
over-preservatirn, was, that it exposed # sort of qmalified rty to 
depredation. When other kinds of were unduly exposed, 

course, was punished, the judges condemned the 

appeared to him that # Preserves were to be 
@nintained, they should be protected at the expemse, nut of the rate 
(Hear, Hear.) 


Hear! hear! Yes, the House can cheer good sense, but 
will the votes be guided by it? Land and law are repre- 
sented pretty strougly in the Commons, and both land 

wyers as a rule are fond of shooting, and 

kets if they can by 
having county-paid policemen to look after their game. 
st ra Whigs becomes a staunch Couservative 

when thinking of his pheasants, and few members are so 


nc g P t, Mr. Punch will | 
be “disturbed” from his habitual serenity if he be called | 


will be en | : 
or in patrolling the bye roads which lead to Carrams Caacksuor’s. How heartily ublic constable to execute his work. 


Grey, our vigilant Home Secretary, has to say on this point :-— 


(Har, hear.)” 


gaged in looking out for poachers near Lory Breecutoaper’s preserves 


the burglars must bless Str Batpwis Leicatow for bringing in his Bill! : : 
jolly time for cracksmen will there be in rural districts, when the Police are all on | = ae homeaions Oe by it 
duty in their gamekeeping capacity, and out of hearing of alarm-bells and the cries |", ** pm 7 7° 
for help! of householders whose plate-chests are attacked. Hear what Sin Geornce 





liberal as to pay a private gamekeeper if can get a 
If the Be 


What a | Dattue-protestion Bill be passed, there will be raised anew 
Why not call a spade a 
spade, and propose at once to levy a Gamekeeper Rate, Sin 
| BaLpwiy, for this is what the money for additional police- 
}men will in point of fact amount to? Ob, you think the 


,“ There were » other cbhections to the Bill which remained untouched, and, among ~~ > Se |ecountry wouldn’t stand it, do you? Well, in that thouglit 
objection whic m 80 y urged by the Right Hon. Member for Oxfordshire, that the une: H . > » 
would entirely alter the nature of the employment of the County Police. (H-ar, hear.) The Police | Punch will certainly agree with you ; but as Punch detests 
now patrolled singly, and they were generally popular as the defenders of life and property ; but | 40 see good sport degenerate to game-slaughter, he will 
it would be impossible for one policeman to cope with gangs of poachers, and if the Bill were to | not agree with you or any other man in encouragin. bat tues, 
be carried out, there must be large bodies of Policemen combined together, which would . 

indispensable a large addition to the foree. Should the force be increased it might be necessary | : ’ . 

to revive the proposal that one-fourth of the expense should be borne by the country at large. | for preserving rich men's game at the expense of their poor 


_nor will he give his countenance to any bare-faced sclieme 


| neighbours. 











| 
CRUMBS OF COMFORT FOR COUNTRY COUSINS, | 


WHO CAN'T COME UP TO THE EXHIBITION. 


“My pear Country Covsins, 
“ Or course I shall be only too happy to receive you. Come! 
when you like. At present, I regret to say, | haven’t a spare room or a | 
spare moment, my house being not less occupied than my time. How- | 
ever, L promise you, when you do come, that I will do my best to) 
| enterfain you ; and by all means bring the baby with you. 
“ However, seriously speaking, if you are wise, you will stop where 
you are, and [ will give you the reasons for this advice, which, I assure | 
you, is perfectly disinterested, and entirely for your own good. 

“London was never so uncomfortable as it is at the present moment. | 
First of all, it is so full that the people are glad to sleep in steamers, 
in boats, on the bridges, under the arches—anywhere. ‘There was a 
talk of bringing the Great Eastern up the river and turning it into 
a floating hotel. It was calculated that, by tight packing, it might 
possibly be made to accommodate between 14,000 and 15,000 persons ; 
and, after all, what would that be ? 

_ “The streets are impassabl-, from the millions that keep pouring 

into them. Temple Bar is sometimes blocked up for hours. The 

Pulice have to direet the people which side of the street te take, just as 

they direct the carriages on a Queen’s Drawimg-Room Day. The innu- | 
merab) i the opposition omnibuses racing against one another, 

the reckless cabmen flogging their maddened steeds to death in order to | 
make the most of their valuable time, the Pickvorp’s vans tearing | 
along with the speed of fire-engines, the countless vehicles put in 

motion to supply the wants of this agitated throng, all tend to strew 

every crossing with accidents suci: as none but the hardened cockney, 

whose pulse has been steadied by a life-long residence in his native city, 

ever succeeds in triumphantly getting over. 

“The accidents in consequence have been endless. The number of 
mothers that have lost their children is something awful to contem- | 
plate! Painful instances, too, of husbands and wives being separated 
for days and days together—of servants disappearing, and never being 
heard of again—are occurring every day. ieont the newspapers | 
will acquaint you fully with these beartrending cases, and so I wili not 








frighten you unnecessarily by pointing out the extreme risk you run 
by coming up to London whilst the Exhibition is going on. 

“Of course, you have heard of the many robberies that take place 
almost in the broad day-light? So large a concourse of people has 
naturally attracted all the thieves of the world, and reall 


rglar-and- | 


, for many a tenant farmer | 


y it ts not safe | 


to go out with a watch or onmts of value about one. The mere fact | 


of a Member of Parliament being brutally assaulted in the presence of 
the statue of one of our late lamented Royal Dukes should be sufficient 
to make you pause before you venture on a journey attended with so 


many perils to purse as well as person. You know I am not an alarmist, | 


but candidly I should be sorry to guarantee that all of you would return 
to your happy homes alive again. 

“ Of course, the great consumption has inereased the price of every- 
thing. Provisions are almost at famine prices. Herrings are selling at 
the priee of sal Eggs are as dear as peaches soon. As 


. and 
in this busy season of pleasure-seeking, one cannot dine at home, this | 


is a point well deserving of consideration. 


“ However, do not let me dissuade you from coming, my dear 


Country Cousins,—ouly for your own sakes I thought it was betier 
that you should be made acquainted with the real state of affairs. But 
if, m spite of the danger and discomfort that certainly await you, you 
are still determined to come, you may rely upon everything being done 
to lessen the désagrémens of your trip by 
“ Your sincere, but affectionate Town Cousin, 
“ Bexzamixn Bowser.” 


“ P.S. I know your great eagerness to see the sights of London; but 
there might as well be no sights at all, when it is utterly impossible 
for one to get about to see them. As for the Exhibition, believe me, 
that beyond some guns, a piping bullfinch, and a few pickles and toys, 
there is positively nothing in it. Don’t rely upon any amusement at 


the theatres either—every place is booked in them for two months in | 
, 


advance.” 











A Question ror Tue Cuaxcetion ov tak Excueqven.—Couldn’t 
every Spiritualist be prosecuted, under the Excise Laws, for retailing 


| Spirits without a licence 7 
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other ? 


Honestly, now—which of the Two ought to apologise to the 


UNJUSTIFIABLE HOMICIDE. | 


To the PRINCE DE JOINVILLE. 
My Parixce, 
Tue Daily Telegraph has published some letters writen by you 
| to the Duxe D’Auma.e, describing the battle of the Chickahominy, | 
and extolling the valour of the Counr pe Paris, and the Duke bE! 
Cuartres, displayed in that engagement. If it is not too impertinent | 
a question, allow me to ask: What business had you there? That of | 
making political capital, and learning the art of war, I am informed. | 
| But pray what right had you to study the art of war at the expense of | 
| the Confederates, and to make political capital out of their blood ? 
I find you writing as follows :— 
“ I was admiring the grandeur of the scene spread out before me—we had about 
| 35,000 men engaged, a numerous artillery, the reserve of cavalry, the lancers with 
| their floating pennons—all in the midst of a most picturesque country, and the 
| whole illuminated by the blood-red rays of the setting sun.” 


Certainly it was very polite of the Sun to place himself in keeping 
with the scene which was affording you so much satisfaction. A most 
accommodating Sun to look down on a scene of fratricide, and emit 
blood-red rays to match. It did not occur to you perhaps, absorbed in the | 
interesting spectacle of Americans cutting Americans’ throats assisted | 
by your nephews, who were in the thick of the fight—to examine your | 
own fingers. Physically, perhaps, they were of my colour, but viewed in 
a moral light were they not stained with the blood of people who had 
done you no wrong; were they not, in short, crimson with murder ? 

If not, how am I to understand the ensuing passage in your letter. | 

| When the Federals and your gallant nephews ran away, you say :— 

“I joined a few officers who attempted to check the artillery, and we succeeded | 
by absolutely barring the way and seizing the horses by the bridles. By that | 


means we were enabled to put two or three pieces in position on the slope of a hill, 
and with them we Resenel the enemy by the last rays of day.” | 


| Harassing the enemy with pieces in position means killing and | 
| wounding those on whom you fire. What harm had the Confederate | 
troops ever done you that oa should kill or wound them? What | 


authority had you to shoot them, any more than I have to shoot you, | 
and if I did should not I be a murderer ? 
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THE PRESENT CHARMING FASHION OF LONG SKIRTS. 


[Aveusr 9, 1862. 
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DP “ A CHARITABLE STAR.” 
Pease to read this, which was in the Morning Star :— 


i 'Z | “ At present, Lor» Patmerstow does not profess to care even to 
conciliate either his own colleagues or his avowed su He 
draws his encouragement and his cheers from the timate in- 
fluence of the Tory party. He is like a saucy servant who thinks she 

| can afford to disregard the lawful authority of mistress so Jong as 

she secures the admiring glances and the secret support of master.” 


| Well! for a respectable and pious young paper, brouglit 
|up in a decorous Dissenting family, and especially patted 
| on the head by a Quaker, this is what may be called rather 
spicy. In what highly proper grocer’s establishment where 
the sugar is sanded before Evening Privilege, did our young 
\friend ever see anything of the kind he describes so 
|amusingly?’ Because such things never occur in a gentle- 
;man’s house. We fear that he must have been carelessly 
apprenticed, So the Tories are Master, and the Liberals 
}are Mistress, and Pam is House-Maid. And who is the 
| broken down Buker, who was a very useful tradesman, and 
liked at the House, while he kept to his own line, but having 
got into speculations he did not understand, has made a 
mess of it, and who abuses the House-Muaid because she 
likes to see the soldiers go by. Eh, Ricuarp? 





THE LAP OF LUXURY. 


We notice that in the Western Annexe of the Great 
Exhibition that there is “a machine for milking the four 
teats of acow at the same time.” It is said in “ point of 
time, labour, and cleanliness, to far surpass milking by 
hand.” Its lightness of touch, too, is wonderful, combining, 
as we are informed, the “ suaviter in modo” with the four- 
teat-er in re in a style that is sure to cast every dairy-maid 
in the kingdom out of the milk-pail of society. We are only 
thinking if a few of these milking-machines could be intro- 
duced into the milky-way what a lacteal deluge there would 
be, what acat’s millennium would ensue, to the great horror 
‘and bankruptcy of the dairymen, who, in their overflowing 
| despair, would probably seek a watery grave by drowning 
| themselves in their own milk-pails. 


| 








Tue Scnoon or Apversity.—Want of gold, occasioned 
by democratic extravagance, may teach the citizens of the 
Federal Republic the value of a Sovereign. 








Having saved yourselves from the pursuing Southern troops, you 
proceed to give your brother and me the ensuing information :— 

“ We embark upon the Galena. While there a report is sent from the rear, an- 
nouncing that a powerful body of the enemy is advancing towards the position 
oceupied by Porter. Immediately we re-ascend the river in order to throw the 
weight of our cannon-balls into the scale, and open a fierce fire.” 

Do you? And what excuse have you to plead in extenuation of 
your gratuitous ferocity? And was the ie into which you were 
pleased to throw the weight of your cannon-balls that of Justice or 
lyranny? The conclusion of your adventures on board the Galena is 
less glorious than amusing :— 

“ The lieutenant is at the mast-head with a signal officer, who te with 
the men who work Porrer's signals, which are placed on the roof of a house in 
poe to direct our fire. I also climb up to the mast-head, in spite of my jack-boots 
anc spurs. 

I wish one of my artists could have seen you :— 

‘‘ In the heat of the action the helmsman forgets to steer straight, and the Galena 
runs ashore. A disagreeable thing, as immediately the enemy covers the neigh- 
bourhood with sharpshooters. We at last get off, and Porres’s fire slackens.” 

The remainder of your “ pitiful story” is briefly told. You and your 
nephews show friends and enemies a clean pair of heels, and decamp, 
or, as your late allies say, absquotilate. Prestpent Liycoun very 
properly refuses to receive you; but he should have done that before 
when you offered him the swords of amateur assassins, 1 would say. if 
I thought you had killed anybody. But I will cherish the hope that 
your balls flew wide of the mark, and that you have really eaten as 
many Confederates as you killed, so that the guilt which you have by 
your own account incurred, may not amount to more than shooting 
with intent, and you are only on a par with an offender who deserves, 
though by the law of England he is not liable, to be hanged. ; 

Accept, my Prince, the assurance of my distinguished disapprobation, 

PaNcR. 

P.S. One of our poets has said that— 

“ They who in quarrels interpose, 
Must often wipe a bloody nose.” 

It appears that you have not had that honour. The nose, however, 

is not in danger of bleeding in battle when the part of the head exposed 


to danger is the occiput. 
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BARREL-ORGANS FOR BABIES. 


EOPLE with inquiring minds and 
energetic legs, who explore the 
nooks and cornersof the World’s 
Show down at Brompton, may 
have possibly discovered a re- 
mote t of the building, 
accessible by ascending a few 
dozen flights of stairs, and con- 
taining, a 

reat Tot of school- 

ooks. These latter the cata- 
logue, with more 
language, describes as “ educa- 
tional works and appliances ;” 
and perhaps they are exhibited 
at. so very great a height be- 
cause to elevate mankind is 
the aim of education. Desks, 
drawing-pads and cricket-bats, 
globes, orreries, and footballs, 
marbles, maps and magic lan- 
terns, grammars and backgam- 
mon boards, writing tablets and 
wax-dolls, conjaring tricks and 
copy-books, these are some out 
of the very many articles of 

; , interest contaimed in this col- 

lection; but in the visit which we paid it a day or two ago, we failed 

to notice if am the “educational appliances” there is exhibited 
that highly useful implement, the birch. 

One however of the objects of chief interest im this Class is a Barrel- 
Organ shown by a scientific gentleman, who has apparently devoted no 
small portion of his life to the study of the setence of “ Euphonic 
Education.” This seience he explains to be a method of instruction by 
the help of musie; speech and spelling being taught to children im the 


cradle to the accompaniment of tunes on a chromatic organ, 
which, it is presumed, will have the power of impressing whatever may 
be wished to be impressed upon the mind. A book called the Infant 


Drama is exhibited therewith, and in this entertaining work we find 
» > plage description of how a baby is supposed to be euphonically 
aught :— 


“Sceve Il.—Josepnive’s Apartment in the Gardener's Cottage. Morning 
“ JosEPuine and the Invant PRINCE 
“ (The clock strikes siz. Joserninn takes up the baby.) 

“Josephine. What! is my little angel awake, opening his beautiful, sweet, blue 
eyes, looking for his dear Joseruine? Come, then, my little sweet one, he shall 
| have some comforts. (JEANNETTE enters.) JEANNETTE, my love, get ready the bath ; 
| let the water be only just tepid, and bring the sponge and a piece of old Windsor 

soap, and warm the towels for drying baby ; and be as quick as you can, dear, as 
1 have got a great deal to do, so that every minute is precious. 


“* (JEANNETTE re-enters, with the things.) 


(Bet JeanNnerre 


hair-brush : the towels quite hot, and the powder-box. 
take off the pretty wn and night-cap, and put baby in the bath. (Joserumwe 
| washes the baby, and tells JEANNETTE to turn the organ, which plays ‘Garry Owen,’ the 
national Irish air ; takes the baby out of the bath, and dries u very tenderly, talking to 
U as fast as she can up the different parts of its body, quite in the langurge of endear- 
ment, and counts ali its toes and flogers in the usual nursery way.) J&aNwErTx, dear, 
take away all the bath apparatus, rinse out the bath, and put it by carefully ; put 
everything back in its place, and hang the wet towels to dry, and then come back 
immediately. (Seu Jeannerts.” 
, it rather puzzles us to fancy what a child can Jearn from hearing 

Garry Owen” played while it is in the bath. Hanpe.'s “ Water 
Music” would be clearly more appropriate, and equally instructive, at 
least so we should think. Lqnally instructive too it must be found to 
read Pore’s Homer and Muxton’s Paradise Lost to a baby in the cradle, 
upon the philosophic principle this dialogue puts forth :— 
wane Why, surely you don’t mean to read poetry of that difficult nature toa 

yr 
“* Josephine. Yes, indeed I do; the philosopher says it makes no difference what 
age or what kind of poetry you repeat; ome is just as easily imbibed as the 
other. Therefore you may just as well read the best as the worst poetry. Both 
science and literature come under the head of language, and all are just the 
same to a baby ; it imbibes any one, or all of them, with equal facility 
Mary. Well, I see now, clear enough, that the Buphonic system will do wonders, 

a, from your explanations, that philosophy has fully developed its power 

a ocess."” 


Well, if mothers take to reading Pore and Mitton to their babies, 
perhaps at times by way of a change they will read a bit of Turrer; 
and this, ‘we grant, would have some benefit, for any child of sense 
would soon be sent to by it. But, reverting to the barrel-organ, 
we find alleged as one of the chief reasons for its use :— 

“ That infant man is entirely an imitative being of the highest order—that he is a 


tiving musical instrument, surpassing al! musical instruments ever invented ; that 
is & perfect organ, with a natural bellows, cf constant motion, with a musical 
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} larynx, and a tongue the most marvellous, susceptible of millions of variations of | 


“* Jeannett>. Mother, here is the bath, just tepid—the sponge, the soap, and soft 
“ Josephine. Thank you dear, that is all I want. Now, my sweet baby, I must 
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sounds and harmonies, that no Paganini could possibly come up to 


| A portion of this statement every father will endorse. “ Infant 
men,” when teething so continually do cry, that they may very well be 
spoken as living musical instruments, with bellows of constant motion, 
> ress organs” for the noise and nuisance they create. 
hether the Euphonic system, if it succeed with babies, be adaptable 
| to schoolboys and to students quite grown-up, on this point The Infant 
| Drama says but little to enlighten us, “Grinding” is however not 
}unknown at College as a means of getting knowledge, and possibl 
students may take to organ-grinding, if it be fancied that such 





| music ae the memory, and instructs the mind. Euphonic edu- | 


cation w. however be attended with certain disadvantages, were it 


practised by Collegians, or even at large schools. College students | 


might of course have private rooms to play their organs in; a conve- 
nience which school-boys could in few cases enjoy, and could only be 
allowed to have an organ for each class. But knowledge, if acquired 
by the hearing of a tune, might only be recalled by the recurrence of 
that melody; and unless students eoald bring their barrel-organs with 
| them when they went to be examined, we fear the chances are they 


would infallibly be plucked. Indeed, even were the privilege of bringing | 


them conceded, it is doubtful if the organs would 
assistance when played in open hall. For just fancy what distracting 
| discord there wun if a couple of hundred organs were all played in 
be = ag and how horribly your memory and mind would be 
distu 

tune with your left, while you yourself were ering “ Scots wha hae” 
or “ Garry Owen” to help you in remembering the fifth problem of 
Evc.p, or the date when Rome was built, or the “watch” argument 
of Pauey, or the igm of rUrTe, 





WHERE ’S YOUR TICKET? 
Sm, 


“ Iw your inimitable Paper, No. 1099, you suggest :— 

“It is better, when you have « difference with a Cabman, to give him your card, 
and let him summon you.” 

Believing that your recommendation is calculated to remedy an 
evil which has hitherto baffled all Police regulations, I forward the 
| form of a ticket, which will satisfy extortionate cabmen that the person 
presenting such a document really intends to stand no nonsense. 

“ Allow me to thank you for the many invaluable suggestions I have 
received from you for the regulation of the Police and the comfort of 
the community, and permit me to subscribe myself at all times, 


“ Your obliged and obedient Servant, 


“ Ricuarp Mayne.” 





“ 





“4, Whitehall Place.” 


To Hackney Drivers | 


| plaint against Hirer on other | | 
| | side. i 


| (——----—— 


THE HIRER'S 
| NAME, 
1862. Mr. Fortunatus Punch. 
| | | ADDRESS 

Reference in case of com- 


| 
85, Fleet Street, 


—= a 


How to Restore Order in the House. 
| Ty there is insubordination amongst Members of Parliament, or any 





| murmuring symptoms of mutiny, which probably may threaten the | 


| existence of “the ruling powers that be,” the most effectual way of 
restoring order is for the Pao«as Minister to begin playing the 
“Prorogue’s March.” It is astonishing the moment a few notes of 
that melting—or we may say, dissolving—air are heard, how extremely 
quiet the most refractory mutineers ? 





“ AULD LAING SYNE.” 


Some time ago, says Mr. Larne, when in India it was necessary to 
resort to torture in order to squeeze the taxes out of the natives, the 
pressure of the rates was so heavy that 2 gay: to a great extent 
grew case-hardened to the business; i one whole sect to his 
knowledge became quite Hindoo-rateu ! 





“ayp SO SAY ALI OF Us.” 








| we beg to give the flattest contradiction. For instance, there is Punch, 
| who is the very best game in the world, and yet where in England will 
| you find a finer property ? 


hearing “Jim Orow” with your right ear and a psalm | 


prove of much | 





We are told that Game is not property. To this absurd legal fiction | 
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| place. But Mr. Punch, as a fond husband 


| tempt her to buy things for which he has to pay. The jewellers are 
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AN ERROR IN ORTHOEPY. 
Otp Lapy. ‘ Where's the Brough'm, Georgiana? I 
Iupertivent LirtLe Sweerer. “ Broom, Mum? Would yer like to’ave mine, Mum? Shall for a Joey!” 


| 


SHOPPING AT THE WORLD'S SHOW. 


Mr. Puwcn, a few weeks since, called public notice to the fact that) 
some of the exhibitors at the World's Show down at Brompton were, | 
as he imagined, breaking faith with the Commissioners by advertising | 
that their goods might be “obtained” within the building; thus) 


leaving it to be inferred that customers were served at the various 


don't see it anywhere /” 








into a shop. Husbands can no longer walk in it with safety, and their 
minds are vexed and harassed instead of being bettered by it. One’s. 
dread of pickpockets of course becomes considerably enhanced when 
one carries about a thirty guinea trinket in one’s pocket, and, as the 
touters let their goods be taken away when bought, this fear is often 
added to the nuisance of the page If sales in jewellery be suffered, 
and removal of the goods, sales in furniture and ironware should also 


stands and trophies, and might take away the goods they purchased, as | be permissible; and exhibitors of these latter have a clear right to 


they would from a mere shop. Mr. Punch’s dozen words put a stop to | 
these advertisements, but he ts to find that the practice of “ob-| 
taining ” ag x is still in operation ; and, as he believes this is obtaining | 

9ods under false pretences, he begs Sm Westwortn Duke axp| 


complain, if the sale and the removal of their goods be not allowable: 
There might be some slight bustle if all the tradesmen in the bec | 
acted like the jewellers, and not merely orders, but accompani 
their sales with the delivery of their goods. But clearly. in strict a. 
of a bedstead “has as 


Jo. to look into the matter, as soon as they can spare five minutes so | this should be conceded to them, for the 
| todo. It is clearly to their interest that the custom should be stopped, | 


for there is no doubt it deters people from visiting the building. 
Mr. Punch is ever anxious to improve his mind, and although the 
crinoline plays havoc with his legs, he would very often spend an hour 
or two at Brompton, for the Exhibition clearly is a most instructive 


‘ , , cannot go without his wife ; 
and he is afraid to take that lady because of touting tradesmen, who 


specially intrusive and obnoxious, and a walk among their cases with a 
lady on one’s arm is quite as perilous to one’s pocket as a promenade 
down Regent Street in quest of a lace shawl, or a duc of a chip bonnet. 
For woman’s flesh is weak, and when she sees a brooch or bracelet 
glittering before her, and hears it whispered by the tempter, “ Only 
thirty guineas, M’m, and reelly very sbeap,” she cannot well help) 
feeling a desire to buy the bauble, for which unfortunate Aveustvs, | 
Joun or Wiiui4M has to pay. Besides, in some cases the tempter is 
not content with luring her by what he publicly exhibits, but he pro- 
duces other baits from:a carpet-bag or coat-pocket, and then perhaps 
assures her that the “ articles” he shows her are duplicates of some 
made for the Countess of Cornelian or the Marchioness of Malachite, 
names which he well knows are sure to tickle female ears. 


Now by dealings such as these the International Exhibition is sunk 





much a right to sell it and to let it be removed, as the maker of a 
brooch. A busband could not, it is true, well put a 


in_ his 
| pocket ; and its removal from the building might be difficult to effect 


without the knowledge of the police. A brooch or bracelet may be 
easily concealed and smuggled out ; but until Mr. Punch has the leave 
of the Commissioners to carry away a bedstead, a chandelier or steam. 
engine, he will rigidly abstain from buying either brooch or bracelet, 
having no wish to take part in any underhand transaction, or to help 
a touting tradesman to turn dishonest pennies by sales which, Mr. 
Punch believes, are contrary to law. Himself being an exhibitor ( 
and see Class 23, front row in North Gallery, near to Eastern Dome 
Mr. Punch of course has an interest in the matter; for if the World's 
Show is a shop where sales may be effected and things pu there 
removed, Mr. Punch will claim the right of attending at his trophy, and 
there selling to the universe his own immortal works. 





Question ror THE Feperat, Government.—What’s the use of 
Shinplasters to you, if you haven’t got a leg to stand upon? 





1 As Unirorm Liar.—A wicked Policeman, who swears until, “all 
is blue.” 
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